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CHRIST'S KIRK ON THz GREEN. I 


IN THREE CANTOS. 8 2L 
TI 
TANTO 1 | 
AS nCeer in Scotland heard or ſeen 

Sic dancing and deray ; Ot 

Nowther at Faukland on the Green, | 
Nor Peebles at the play, R 41 * 
As was of wooers, as I ween, ] 
At Chriſt's Kirk on a day ; Fol 
There came out Kitties waſhen clean, [ 
In new kirtles of grey, 8 7b 
Fou gay that day. 8 

To danee theſe damſels did them dight, 

Thir laſſes light of laits, be 


This Edition of the firſt Canto is taken from an old ma- 
nuſcript collection of Scots poems, writien 380 years ago, He 


where it is found that James, the firſt of that name, King of F 
Scots, was the author, thought to be wrote, while that brave He 
and learned Prince was unfortunately kept priſoner in Eng- C 


land, by Henry IV. about the year 1412. Ballenden, in his 
tranſlation of H. Boece's hiltory, gives this character of him, Vac 
© He was weil lernit to feicht with the ſword, to jouſt to tor- H 
© nay, to worſyl, to ſyng and dance, was an expert medici- 
© nar, richt crafty in playing baith of lute and harp, and ſin- 
dry other inſtruments of muſik. He was expert in gramer, Tan 
© oratry and poetry, and maid ſae flowand and ſententious ver- G 
* fis, appearit weil he was ane natural and borne poete,” I He | 
Lib. 16. Cap. 16. 5 
3. Faukland.) In the ſtire of Fife, where our Kings for 
ſome time had their reſidence. | 13 
4. Peebles at che play.) Peebles one of our royal bur- 28. 
roughs, where the gentlemen of the ſhire frequently met for N ter o 
the diverſion of horte-races and the like. 29 
6. Chriſt's Kirk.) The place, where our wedding held, is ; 
either at Leſly (the church there bearing that name) or à Mheetle 
place ſo named, a little diſtance from Windſor, where our 
King was the time of his confinement, 
9. Them dight.) Made themſelves ready, 


10. Light of Jaits.) Light or wanton in their manners. 
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Canto IJ. CHRIST'S KIRK, &c. 


Their gloves were of the raffel right, 
Their ſhoon were of the ſtraits, 
Their Kkirtles were of Lincome light, 
Well preſt with mony plaits, 
They were ſae nice, when men them nicht, 
They ſqueePd like ony gaits 
Fou loud that day. 
Of all theſe maidens, mild as mead, 
Was nane ſae jimp as Gelly, 
As ony roſe her rude was red, 
Her lyre was like the lily : 
Fou yellow, yellow was her head, 
But ſhe of love was filly ; - 
Tho” a' her kin had ſworn her dead, 
She wad hae but ſweet Willy 
Alane that day. 


She ſcorned Jack, and ſcraped at him, 
And murgeon'd him wr mocks, 
He wad hae loo'd, ſhe wad na let him, 
For a' his yellow locks. 
He cherifh'd her, ſhe bade gae chat him. 
Counted him not twa clocks 
dae ſhamefully his ſhort gown ſet him, 
His legs were hke twa rocks, 
| Or rungs that day. 


Tam Lutter was their minſtrel meet, 
Good Lord, how he cou'd lance, 
He play'd ſae ſhill and ſang ſae ſweet, 

While Touſie took a trance; 


13, Lincome light.) Stuff made at Lincoln. 


ter of aping his gait or actions. 
29. Go cher hin 


at im.) She bade him go hang himſelf, 


I2 


16 


24 


28 


Z2 


36 


26. Murgeon'd him.) Ridicul'd him by a ridiculous man» 


30. Twa clocks.) Reckon d him not worth a couple of 


beetles, 


32. Twa rocks.) Two diſtafſs, This deſcription of Gilly's 
bie to Willy, and her deſpiſing Jack, notyithſtandigg his 
on to her, is drawn with an admirable comic delicacy. 


33+ Minltrel meet.) A muſician fit for them. 


— > 
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1 CHRIST'S KIRK Canto], 
Auld Lightfoot there he did forlect, 


And counterfeited France; 


He us'd himſelf as man diſcreet, B 
And up the morice- dance 40 
He took that day. 
Then Steen came ſtappand in wi' ſtends, v 
Nae rink might him arreſt: 
Plaitfoot did bob wi' mony bends, H 
For Mauſe he made requeit ; | 44 
He lap till he lay on his lende, 8² 
But riſand was ſae preſt, 
While that he hoſtit at baith ends, M 
For honour of the feaſt, 48 
And danc'd that day. 
Sync Robin Roy began to revel, A 
And Dawny to him rugged : WE 
Let be, quoth Jack, and ca'd him jevel, V 
And by the tail him tugged ; all” 
The kenſie cleekit to a kavel, A 
But Lord, as they twa lugged ; 
They parted manly on a nevel : 7} 
Men ſay that hair was rugged 56 
Between them twa. 
Ane bent a bow, ſic ſturt did ſteer him, 
| Great ſkaith was't to have ſcar'd him, | Ar 
He cheſit a flane as did affear him, 
| TH other ſaid Dirdrum Dardrum : 6o Fit 
| 33. Auld Lightfoot there he did forleet and counter I v 
| feited France.) He forgot to play the good old Scots tune 
| | like Auld Lightfoot, and imitated the French, like our me 
| dern minſtrels, that dared play nought but Italiano 3, for 
fear they ſpoil their fiddles. ; hd 
42. Nae rink might him arreſt.) The ſwifteſt cor | 
could not — him. . *. 
59. He cheſit a flane.) He chooſe an arrow. by 


' 60. Dirdrum, Dardrum.) A lighting manner of ſpeal 


tn When one makes a boaſt of ſome action which we his 
bs at meanly of, we readily fay, * A Dirdrum « : 


— — 
— — — 
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Canto J. ON THE GREEN. 


Thro' baith the cheeks he thought to ſheer him, 
Or through the arſe have char'd him; 
Bane akerbraid it came na near him, 
I canna tell what marr'd him | 
- Dae wide that day. | 


With that à friend of his, cry'd fy, 
And up an arrow drew, 
He forged it fo furioully, 
| The bow in flinders tlew : 69 
Sae was the will of God, trew TI, 
For had the tree been true, 
Men ſaid, wha kend his archery, 
5 That he had ſlain anew, 74 
Belvve that day. 


A yap young lad that ſtood him neift, ES 
Loos'd aff a ſhot with ire, | 
He ettled the bairn in at the breaſt, 
' The bolt flew o'er the byre : 46 
Ane cry'd, ty, he has ſlain a prieſt, 
A mile beyond a mare; 
Then bow and bag frae him him he keiſt, 
And fled as fierce as fire, 80 
Frae flint that day. | | 
| 


Ane haſty henſure, called Harry, 
Wha was an archer, hynd 

of Fit up a tackle withoutten tarry 1 

That torment ſae him tynd, 84 49 

I watna whether's hand cou'd vary, . | | 

Or the man was his friend; 6 


75. He eitled the bairn,) He deligned his arrow at the 
lad's breaſt. 3 

76. The bolt flew o'er the byre.) He expreſſed his miſ- | 
ſing him, by a metaphor of à thunder-bolt flying over the | 
byte or cov, houſe, ; 

78. Hynd fit up a tackle, &c.) Immediately made ready | 

his ſkooting tackle, : 

84. That torment ſae him tynd,) His vexation made 
him angry. | 


- —— — > 
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6 CHRIST'S KIRK Canto l. 
For he eſeap'd through mights of Mary, 


As ane that nae ill mean'd, 88 


But good that day. 


'Fhen Lawrie like a lion lap, 
And ſoon a flane can fedder ; 
He hecht to pierce him at the pap, 
Thereon to wad a wedder ! 92 
He hit him on the wame a wap, - 
It buft like only bladder ; 
But ſae his fortune was and hap, 
His doublet made of leather 96 
| Sav'd him that day. 


The buff ſae boiſt'rouſly abaiſt him, 
He to the earth duſht down ; 
The tither man for dead then left him, 
And fled out of the town. 100 
The wives came furth, and up they reft him, 
And fand life in the lown ; 
Then wi' three routs on's arſe they rais'd him, 
And cur'd him out of ſwoon, 104 
Frae hand that day. 


Wi' forks and flails they lent great ſlaps, 
And flang together like frigs: 
WY bougers of barns taey beft blew caps, 
While they of bairns made briggs. 108 
The rier'd raiſe rudely with the raps, 
When rungs were laid on riggs; 
The wives came furth wP cries and claps, 
See where my liking liggs 112 
Fou low this day. 
They girned, and let gird with grains 
Ik goſſip other grier'd ; 


90. A flane can fedder.) Feathered an arrow. 


352, Wad a wedder.) He wagered a wedder he would, 


pierce him at the pap. _ 
1:7. Bougers.) Rafters. _ 
112. My liking liggs.) My ſweetheart lies on the ground. 


Cantol. ON THE GREEN. 


Some {track with ſtings, ſome gather'd ſtanes, 
Some fled and ill miſchiev'd. 
The minſtrel wan within twa wains, 
That day he wiſely priev'd 3 
For he came hame wi' unbruis'd-banes, 
Where ighters are miſchiev'd 
| Fou ill that day. 


Heich Hutcheon with a hifil rite, 
To redd can through them rummil: 
He maw'd them down like ony mice, 
He was nae baity bummil: 
Though he was wight, he was na wiſe, 
With fic jangleurs to jummil ; 
For frae his thumb they dang a lice, 
While he cry'd barlefummil, 
| Pm flain this day. 
When that he ſaw his blood fac red, 
To flee might nae man let him; 
He wean'd it had been for auld ſeed, 
He thought ane bade have at him : 
He gart his feet defend his head, 
The far fairer it fet him, | 
While he was paſt out of all plead, 
He ſoud been ſwift that gat him, 
Thro' ſpeed that day. 


The town-ſouter in grief was bouden, 
His wife hang at his waiſt, 

His body was wi' blood a' browden, 
He grain'd like ony ghaiſt; 


117. Wan” within wa wains.) Got between two wains 


or waggons, and hid himſelf, 


120 


124 


* 
: 128 
* * 5 
. 


132 


136 


140 


124. Baity bummil. ) Or perty fumbler; an actionleſs fellow. 
128. Barlefummil.) Cry'd, Barley, or, a Parlefumil, I'm 


len, 


137. In grief was bowden.) Was furniſhed with abun- 
dance of grief. One who has enough of any thing, we fay 


he is well hodin, 


129. Blood a' browden.) All beſmeared with blood, 


wden more commonly means forward or fond, 


But 


8 CHRIST'S KIRK Canto 1. 


Her glittering hair that was ſae gowden, 
. Bac hard in love him lac'd, ; 
That for her ſake he was not yowden, 
While he a mile was chac'd, 


And mair that day. 


The miller was of manly make, 
To meet him was nae mows ; 
There durſt nae tenſome there him take, 
Sas knoyted he their pows : 
The buſhment heal about him brake, 
And bickerd him wi bows z 
Syne trait'rouſly behind his back, 
They hew'd him on the hows 
| Behind that day. 


Tw. that were headsmen of the herd, 
On ither ran like rams, : : 

They follow'd, ſeeming right unfear'd, 
Beat on with barrow-trams: 

But where their gabs they were ungear'd, 
They gat upon the gams ; 

While bloody bark'ned was their beards, 
As they had worried lambs, 


Maiſt like that day. 


The wives keiſt up a hideous yell, 
When all theſe younkers yoked ; 
As fierce as flags of fire-flaught fell, 
Frieks to the field they flocked ; 
The carles wi? clubs did others qucl! 
- On breaſts, while blood out bocked ; 
Sae rudely rang the common bell, 
That a' the ſteeple rocked | 
Fou faſt that day. 


143. Not yowden.) Not tired, 


144 


148 


152 


1586 


160 


164 


168 


152. They hew'd him on the hows.) Threw him on his 


back by ſtriking him on the hows, 1, e. hovghs, 
164. Frieks.) Young fellows. : 
166, Out- bocked.) Guſh d out. 


— — 


H. 
te 


By this Tam Taylor was in's gears a 
When e'er he heard the bell, 
He {aid he ſhould make all a ſteer; 


When he came there himfel : 1572 


He gaed to fight in fic a fear, 
While to the ground he fell ; 
A wife that hat him on the ear, 


WY a great knocking mell, 16 


Fel'd him that day 
When they had bier'd like baited bulls, 

And brain-wood brynt in tails 
They were as meek as any mules, 

That mangit are with mails; | 180 
For faintneſs thae forſoughten fools 

Fell down like flaughter'defails; 
Freſh men came in, and hal'd the dools, 

And dang them down in dails, 184 

| Bedeen that day. 


When a' was done, Dick with an ajx, 
Came forth to fell a fiddir ; 
voth he, Where are yon hangit ſmaiks, | 
hat wad ha'e ſlain my brither ? 188 
His wife bade him gae haim Gib Glaicks, 
And ſae did Meg his mither ; 
He turn'd and gave them baith their paiks, 
For he durſt ding nae ither, 192 
But them that day. 


178. And brain-wood.) Being diſtracted, or brain ſick. 


180. Mangit are with mails.) Wearied and gall d with 
their loading. 


182. Flaughter'd fails.) Turf that the country people flea 


covering their houſes. 

183. HaPd the dools.) A phraſe at a foot - ball, where the 
perſon who gains the goal, is ſaid, to hail the dools, or 
win the game. | 

184. Down in dails bedeen.) In heaps a great deal of 
Bedeen, ſpeedily. N | 

186, Came forth to fell a ſiddir.) Cut down a fiddir, or 
load of wood. | 
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wo CHRIST'S KIR K Canto Il 
CANTO HI. 


UT there had been mair blood and ſxaitli, 
Sair hardſhip and great ſpoulzie, 
And mony a ane had gotten his death 

By this unſonſie toulzie ; 4 
But that the bald good-wife of Braith, 

Arm'd wra great kail gully, 
Came bellyflaught, and loot an aith, 

She'd gar them a' be hooly, 5 og 8 

| Fou faſt that day. 


39 5's | 
Blyth to win aff ſae wi” hale Baneg, 
Tho' mony had clowr'dpows; _ 
And dragl'd ſae mang muck and ſtanes, 
They look'd like worry-cows: _ 12 
| Quoth ſome, who maiſt had tint their aynds, 
et's ſee how a' bowls rows : ts 
And quat their brulziement at anes,  _ . 
Lon gully is mac mows, | 161 
Forſooth this day. > 


The King having painted-the ruſtic ſquabble with an un. 
common ſpirit, in a moſt ludicrous manner, in a ſ{ta»za of 
verſe, the molt difficult to keep the ſenſe complete, as he 
has done, without being forced to bring in words for cram- 
bo's ſake, where they return ſo frequently 

Ambitious to imitate ſo great an Original, I put a (top to 
the war; called a congreſs, and made them ſign a peace, 
that the world might have their picture in the more agree · 
able hours of drinking, dancing and ſinging. The follow- ( 
ing Cantos were wrote, the one in 1715, the other in 1715, 


about 300 years after the firſt. Let no worthy poet deſpair ] 
of immortality ; good ſenſe will be always the fame in ſpite 
of the revolution of words, a ] 


Came bellyflaught.) Came in a great haſte, as it wer? 
Avis full axon thers with her arms ſpread, as à falcon with 
expanded wings comes {ouſhag upon her prey. 
8. Be hooly fou faſt.) Deſiſt immediately. 
14. Let's fee how a' bowls rowe.) A bowling green 
phraſe, commonly uſed when people would examine any b 


affair that's a little ravel'd. 


—_— — — — — > =——— 
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Canto Hl. ON THE GREEN. 


Nan Hutchon, I am well content, 
I think ye may do war; 
To this time towmond Þ'fe indent 

Our claiths of dirt will ſar: 
Wi' nevels I'm amaiſt fawn faint, 

My chafts are dung a char; 
Then took his bonnet to the bent, 

And daddit aff the glar, 

| . Fou clean that day. 


Tam Taylor, wha in time-of battle, 
Lay as gin ſome had felPd him; 
Got up now wi' an unco rattle, 
As nane there durſt a quell'd him; 
Bauld Beſs flew till him wi' a brattle, 
And ſpite o's teeth, ſne held him 
Cloſe by che craig, and wi' her fatal 
Knife, ſhor'd ſhe would geld him, 
For peace that day. 


Syne a' wi' ae conſent ſhook hands, 


As they ſtood in a ring; 


Sonie redd their hair, ſome ſet their hands, 


Some did their ſark tails wring; 
Then for a hap to ſhaw their brands, 
They did their minſtrel bring, 
Where clever houghs like willi-wands, 
At ilka blythſome ſpring, 
Lap high that day. 


Claud Peky was na very blate, 

He ſtood nae lang a dreigh ; 

For by the wame he gripped Kate, 
And gar'd her gie a ſkreigh : 


Had aff, quoth ſhe, ye filthy ſlate, 


Ye ſtink o' leeks, O figh! 
17. * 
and the firſt man for an honourable peace. 


22 


49 


44 


uoth Yutchon.) Vide Capto I. live 121. He's brave 


25. Tam Taylor.) Vide Canto I. line 169. He's a coward, 
but would appear valiant when he finds the relt in peace. 


Let gae my hauds, I ſay, be quiet; 
And vow gin the was &:eigh, 48 
And mim that day. 


Now ſettled goſſies ſat, and keen 
Did for freſh bickers birle; 
While the young ſwankies on the green 
Took round a merry tirle : 52 
Meg Wallet wi' her pinky een, 
_ - Gar't Lawrie's heart-ſtrings dirle, 
And fouk wad threep, that ſhe did green, 
For what wad gar her ſcirle 56 
And ſkreigh ſome day, 


The manly miller, haff and haff, 
Came out to ſhaw good will, 
Flang by his mittens and his tas, 
Cry'd, gie me Paty's Mill : 60 
He lap bauk-hight, and cry'd, had aff. 
They roos'd him that had (kill : 
He wad do't better, quoth a cawf, | 
Had he anither gill 64 
5 Of Uſquebae. 
Furth ſtarted neiſt a penſy blade, 
And out a maiden took, 
They ſaid that he was Faukland bred, 


& ſouple taylor to his trade. 
And when their hands he ſhook, 
Gae them, what he got frac kis dad, 
Videlicet, we . 


LS 
+} 


To claw that day. 


When a' cry'd out he did fac weel, 
He Meg and Beſs did call up; 


go. Did for freſh bickers birle.) Contributed forfreſh bottles, 

57. Haff and haff.) Haff fuddled. 

61. He lap bawk-hight.) So high as his hand could ſtrike 
the loft, or joining of the couples. 
67. Faukland bred.) Been a journeyman to the King's 
* and had ſeen court dancing. 


12 enRIS T's KIRR Canto U. 


And danced by the book; 68 


Canto II. ON THE GREEN. 


The laſſes bab'd about the reel, 
Gart a' their hurdies wallop, | 
And ſwat like pownies when they ſpee 
Up braes, or when they gallop, 
But a thrawn knublock hit his heel, 
And wives had him to haul up 380 
Ha'f fell'd that day. 
But mony a pauky look and tale 
Gaed round whan glowming hous'd them, 
The oſtler wife brought ben good ale, 
And bade the laſſes rouze them ; 84 
Up wi' them lads, and Iſe be bail, 
They'll loo ye an' ye touze them; 
_ Gawſlie, this will never fail 
i them that this gate wooes them. 38 
On ſic a day. i 


Syne ſtools and furms were drawn aſide, | 
And up raiſe Willy Dadle, 
A ſhort hought man, but fou' o' pride, 
He ſaid the fidler play'd ill: 92 | 
Let's hae the pipes, quoth he, beſidez | | 
** a', that is na ſaid il; ä 
He fits the floor ſyne wi' the bride 
To Cuttymun and Tree-ladle, 
Thick, thick that day. 


In the mean time in came the laird, 
And by ſome right did claim, 
To kiſs and dance wi' Mauſie Aird, 
A dink and dortie dame: 100 
But O poor Mauſe was aff her guard 
For back gate frae her wame, 
Beckin, ſhe loot a fearfu' raird, 
That gart her think great ſhame, 104 
And dluſh that day. 


82. Glowming hous'd them.) Twilight brought them 
into the houſe. - 6 : | 
gs. , Cuttymun, &c.) A tune that goes very quick. 


- — — 
- 
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Auld Steen led out Maggy Forſyth, 
He was her ain good-brither 
And ilka ane was unco' blyth, 
To ſee auld folk ſae clever. 
uoth Jack, wi” laughing like to rive, 
- What think ye o' my mither ? | 
Were my dad dead, let me ne'er thrive 
But ſhe wad get anither 
Goodman this day. 


Tam Lutter had a muckle diſh, 
And betwiſht ilka tune, 

He laid his lugs in't like a fiſh, 
and ſuckt till it was done; 

His bags were liquor'd to his with, 
His face was bke a moon : 

But he could get nae place to piſh 
in, but his ain twa ſhoon, 


For thrang that day. 


The letter-gae of haly rhyme, 
Sat up at the board-head, 

And a' he, ſaid was thought a crime 
To contradict indeed: | 


For in clark-lear he was right prime, 


and cou'd baith write and read, 
And drank ſae firm till ne'er a ſtyme 
He could keek on a'bead, ; 
Or book that day. 


When he was ſtrute, twa ſturdy chiels, 
*Be's oxter and be's collar, 


CHRIST'SKIRK Canto l. 


108 


112 


116 


120 


124 


128 


118, His face was like a moon.) Round, full, and ſhin- 
ing. When one is ſtaring full of drink, he's ſaid to have 2 


face like a full moon, 


121. The letter-pae of haly rhyme.) The reader or church 
precentor, who lets go, i. e. gives out the tune to be ſung by 


the reſt of the congregation. ] 
126. Baith write and read.) A rarity in thoſe days. 


133. Keek on a bead.) Pray after the Roman Cacholic 


manner, which was the religion then in faſhion, 


— — —— — —— — — — <<. 
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banto Hl. ON THE GREEN. 
Held up frae &owping o' the creeks, 
The liquid logic ſcholar. 132 


When he came hame his wife did reel, 


And rampage in her choler, 
With that he brake the ſpinning-wheel, ö 
That coſt a good · rix dollar, | 1.36 
And mair ſome ſay. 
Near bed-time now itk weary wight 
Was gaunting for his reſt ; 


For ſome were like to tine their fight, 


Wi' ſleep and drinking ſtreſt, 140 
But others that were ſtomach tight, 

Cry'd out, It was nae beſt 
To leave a ſupper that was dight 

To brownies, or a ghaiſt. a 
To eat that day. 


| On whomelt tubs lay twa lang dales, 


On whom ſtood mony a goan, 
Some filPd wr brochan, ſome wi kail, 
And milk het frae the loan. 148 


Of daintiths they had routh and wale, 


Of which they were right fon : 


But nacthing wad gae down but ale 


Wi' drunken Donald Don 152 
The ſmith that day. 


Twa times aught bannocks in a heap, 
And twa good junts of beef, 
W? hind and fore ſpauls of a ſheep, 
Drew whittles frae ilk ſheath : 156 


121. Frae couping o' the creels.) From turning topſy 


turvey. 4 
144. To brownies.) Many whimſical {tories ate handed 
down to us by old women, of theſe brownies ; they tell us 
they were a kind of good drudging ſpirits, who appeared 
in ſhape of rough men, would have lyen familiarly by the 
fire all night, threſhen in the bara, brought a midwife at a 
time, and done many ſuch kind offices. But none of them 
have been ſeen in Scotland ſince the Reformation, as faith the 
wiſe John Brown. 
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Wi' gravie a' their beards did dreep, * 
They kempit wi' their teeth; The 
A kebbock ſyne that maiſt cou'd creep 8 
Its lane, put on the ſheaf, 160 
In ſtous that day. Wi 
The bride was now laid in her bed, gie 
Her left leg ho was flung; 0 
And Geordy Gib was fidgen glad, * 
Becauſe it hit Jean Gun; 164 a 
She was his Jo, and aft had ſaid, Th 
Fy, Geordie, had your tongue, | 
Ye's ne'er get me to be your bride : 
But chang'd her mind when bung, 168 
: That very day. 
Tehee, quoth Touzie, when ſhe ſaw 
The cathel coming ben, 
It pipin het gaed round them a“, 
The bride ſhe made a fen 172 


To fit in wylicoat ſae braw, 
Upon her nether en; 
Her lad like ony cock did craw, 
That meets a clockin hen, 176 
And blyth were they. 


The Souter, Miller, Smith, and Dick 
Lawrie and Hutcheon bauld, F 
Carles that keep na very ſtrict 
Be hours, tho' they were auld; 180 
Nor cou'd they e' er leave aff that trick, 
But whare good ale was ſald, 


106. A kebbock fyne that maiſt con'd creep its lane, put 
= ui ſheaf.) A cheeſe full of crawling mites crown'd the 


162, Her left leg ho was flung.) The praQtice of throw- 

ing the bridegroom or the bride's ſtocking when they are 
ing to bed, is well known: the perſon on whom it lights 

13 to be next married of the company. | 
169. Tehee.) An interjection of laughter, 
176. Clockin hen.) A hatching hen, 


0 . 1 «% _— , — A_ 
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They drank a' night, e&'en tho Auld Nick 
Shou'd tempt their wives to ſcald 184 


Them for't neiſt day. 


Was ne'er in Scotland heard and ſeen 
Sic banqueting and drinkin, 
Sic revelling and battles keen, : 
Sic dancing, and ſic jinkin, 188 
And unco wark that fell at een, 
When laſſes were haff winkin, 
They loſt their feet and baith their een, 
And maiden-heads gae'd linkin 192 
Aff a' that day. 


——— — 2 ————— emo 


A III. 


OW frae eaft nook of Fife the dawn 
Speel'd weſtlines up the lift, 
Carles who heard the cock had crawn, 

Begoud to rax and rift : 4 
And greedy wives, wi' girning thrawn, 

Cry'd laſſes up to thrift ; 
Dogs barked, and the lads frae hand 
Bang'd to their breeks like drift, 8 
Be break of day. 


But ſome who had been fou yeſtreen, 
Sic as the Letter-gae, 


Curious to know how my bridal folks would look next 
day after the martiage. 1 attempted this third Canto, which 
opens with a deſcription of the morning. Then the friends 
come and prefent their gifts to the new married couple A 
view 1s taken of one girl ul] who had come fairly off, 
and of Mauſe, who bad ſtumbled with the laird. . Next a 
new ſcene of drinking is repreſented, and the young good- 
man is creel d. Then the character of the ill-natured threw 
is drawn, which leads in the deſcription of riding the ſtang. 
Next Maggy Murdy has an exemplary character of a good 

wile wite, Deep drinking and bloodleſas quarreis, make an 
end of an old tale. 

1. Eaſt nook of Fife.) Where day muſt break upon my com · 
pany ; if, as I have obſerved, the ſcene is at Lefly church 


18 CHRIST'S KIRK Canto 11, Nennt 


Air up, had nae will to be ſeen, — Che | 

Grudging their groat to pay. 12 W 

But aft what's friſted's no forgeen, Nor 

When fouk hac nought tu fay ; 41 
4 Yet ſweer they were to rak« their een, 

Ai Sic dizzy heads had they, 16 Wote© 

1 | And het that day. . E 

| | Be that time it was fair foor days, - 1 

As fou's the houſe cou'd pang, Ge 

| To ſee the young fouk ere they raife, 8 

C| Goſſips came in ding dang, _ | 20 3 

El And wi' a ſoſs aboon the caiths, I 


1 . Ik ane their gifts down flang : 
| Twall toop horn-ſpoons down Maggy lays, 
| Baith muckle mow'd and lang, 24 
| For kail or whey. 
Her aunt a pair o' tangs fuſh in, 
Right bauld ſhe foake and ſpruce, 
Gin your goodman ſhall mak a din, 
And gabbte like a gooſe, 
Shoran whan fou to ſkelp ye'r ſkin, 
Thir tangs may be of uſe; 
Lay them alang his pow or ſhin, 


Wha wins ſyne may mak rooſe, 32 
Between you twa. A 
And Beſhe in her red coat braw, Ie 
Come wi' her ain oe Nanny, 
An odd like wife, they ſaid that ſaw, T 
A moupin runckled granny, 


12. Their groat to pay.) Payment of their drunken groat 
is very peremptorily demanded by the common people next 
morning; but if they frankfy confeſs the debt due, they are g 
paſſed for two pence. ; 
"6 on their e — eyes. 
17. Fair foor day.) Broad day light. 3 
ld Aboon NA, They commonly throw their gitts n 
of honſehoJd furniture aboye the bed-clothes, where the 
voung folks are iyivg. | 


— —́— 
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She fley'd the kimmers ane and a', 
Word gae'd ſhe was na' canny 
Nor wad they let lucky awa', 
Till the was burnt wr branny, 
Like mony mae. 
teen freſh and faitin *mang the reſt, 
Came in to get his morning, 
Speer'd gin the bride had tane the teſt, 
And how ſhe lon'd her corning ? 44 
She leugh as ſhe had fun a neſt, 
Said, Let a be ye'r ſcorning. 
uoth Roger, Fegs I've done my beſt, | 
To ge'er a charge of horning, „ 
As well's I may. 
Kind Kirſh was there, a kanty laſs, 
Black ey'd, black hair'd, and bonny ; 
Right weel red up and jimp ſhe was, 
And wooers had fou mony : $2 
I watna how it came to paſs, | 
Sie cuttled in wr Johnny, 
And tumbling wi' him on the graſs, 
Dang a' her cockernonny 56 
A jee that day. 
But Mauſe begrutten was and bieer'd, 
Look'd thowleſs, dowf and fleepy; 
Auld Maggy kend the wyt, and ſneer'd, 
Ca'd her a poor daft heepy ; 60 
It's a wiſe wife that kens her weird, | 
What tho? ye mount the creepy 
There a good leſſon may be lear'd, 
And what the war will ye be. 64 
| To ſtand a day. | 


38. Word gaed ſhe was na canny.) It was reported ſhe 
was a witch. (name we all have heard of. 
43. Had tane the teſt.) 1 do not mean an oath of that 
48. Charge of horning.) A writ charging to make pay- 
ment, declaring the debtor a rebel. N. B. It may be left 
in the lock-hole, if the doors be ſhut. \ 
60, Mount the creepy.) The ſtool of repentance, 


20 CHRIST'SKIRK Canto m. n. 


Or bairns can read they firſt maun ſpell, * 
I learn'd this frae my mammy, 

And cooſt a leggen girth myſell, 49 
Lang or I married Tammie: 68 

Iſe warrand ye hae a' heard tell, To , 
Of bonny Andrew Lammy, | : 

Stifly in love wi' me he fell, 
As ſoon as e'er he ſaw me: 71 4 

That was a day. To 

Het drink, freſh butter'd caiks and cheeſe, | 

That held their hearts aboon, MT; 


Wyr clathes mingled aft wi' lies, 
Drave aff the hale forenoon : 5 ll 6; 
But aſter dinner, an ye pleaſe, 
To weary not o'er ſoon, 
We down to e'ening edge wi' eafe FT 
Shall loup, and ſee what's done $0 
'the doup o' the day. 1 
0 
8 


Now what the friends wad fain been at, 
They that were right true blue ; 
Was e'er to get their wyſons wat: 
And fill young Roger fou: 84 
But the bauld billy took his maut, 
And was right {tiff to bow; 
He fairly gae them tit for tat, ' 
And ſcour'd aff healths anew, 98 
Clean out that day. | 


A creel bout fou of muckle ſtains 
They clinked on his back, 


67. Cooſt a leggin girth.) Like a tub that loſes one of its 
bottom hoops. a 

84. Fill young Roger fou.) Tis a cuſtom for the friends 
to endeavour the next day after the wedding to make che 
new married man as drunk as poſhble, : 

89, A creel, &c.) For merriment, a creel or balicgt 19 
bound full of ſtones, upon his back; and if he has actec a 
manly part, his young wife, with al} imaginable ſpeed, cus 
the cords, and relieves him from the burden. If ſhe dot? 
- bot, he's rallied for a fumbler. 


— — — — 
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To try the pith o's rigg and reins, 
They gart him try his pack. 
Now as a ſign he had tain pains, 
59 His young wife was nae flack, 
Kro rin and eaſe his ſhoulder-bains 
And ſneg the raips fow ſnack, | 96 
| Weber knife that day. 
Syne the blyth carles tooth and nail, 
Fell keenly to the wark ; 
To eaſe the ganttces of the ale, 
And'try*wha was mailt itark ; 190 
Till boord and floor, and all did ſail, 
WY ſpilt ale i' the dark; 
Gart Jock's fit ſlide, he like a flail, 
Play'd dad, and dang the bark . 104 
Aſf's ſhins that day. 
The Souter, Miller, Smith and Dick, 
Et cet'ra, eloſe fat cockin, 
Till waiſted was baith caſk and tick, 
Sae ill they were to ſlocken: 9 108 
Ga'n out to piſh in gutters thick, 
Some fell and ſome ga'd rockin, 
 & Sawny hang ſneering on his ſtick, 
To ſee bauld Hutcheon bockin 112 
Rain-bows that day. 
The ſmith's wife her black deary ſought, 
And fand him ſkin and birn : N 
2 ſhe, this day's wark's be dear bought, 
e bann'd and gae a girn 716 
Ca'd her a jade, and ſaid ſhe mucht 
Gae hame and ſcum her kirn: 
Whiſht ladren, for gin ſhe ſay ouſt 
Mair, Pfe win ye a pirn, 12 
Io reel ſame day. | 
105. The Souter, &.] Vide Canto II. line 177. 
114. Skin and birn.) The mark of a ſheep; the burn on 
horn, and the tar on the ſkin, i e. She was ſure it was 


him, with all the marks of her drunken huſband about him. 
120. Win ye a pirn,) Is a threatening expreſbon, we | 
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Ye'll wind a pirn ! ye filly ſnool, 

| Wae-worth your drunken faul, 
uoth the, and lap out o'er a ſtool, 
And claught him by the ſpaul : 

He ſhook her, and ſwore muckle dool ; 
Ye's thole for this, ye fcaul ; 

I'ſe rive frae aff your hips the kool, 
And learn you to be baul 

On fic a day. 


Your tippanizing ſcant o' grace, 
8 ſhe, gars me gang duddy; 
Our Neighbour Pate fn break o' day's 
Been thumpin at his ftuddy. 

An it be true that ſome touk ſays, 
Ye'll girn yet in a woody 

Syne wi' her nails ſhe rave his face, 
Made a' his black beard bloody, 


WyY fcarts that day. 


A pilpy that had ſeen the faught, 
wat he was nae lang, 

Till he had gather'd ſeven or aught 
Wild hempies ſtout and ſtrang; 

They frae a barn a kaber raught, 

Ane mounted wi' a bang, - 

Betwiſht twa's ſhoulders, and ſat {traught 

Upon't, and rade the ſtang | 
On her that day. 

The wives and gytlings a” ſpawn'd cut 
Oer middins, and o'es dykes, | 

WY mony an unco ſkirl and ſhout, 
Like bumbees frae their bykes ; 


— 


124 


125 


140 


144 


148 


one deſigns to contrive ſome malicious things to vex you. 
144. Rade the ſtang on her.) The Riding of the Stang on 


it, by one's riding upon a ſtigg, or 
ned by two others on their ſhoulders, w 


* 


a woman that had beat her huſband, is, as I have deſcribed 
long iece of wood 


, Car- 
e, like a herald, 


he proclaims the woman's natne, and the manner of her un · 


natural action. 


\ 


* 
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Thro' thick and thin they ſcour'd about, 
Plaſhing thro' dubs and ſykes ; 
And fic a rierd ran thro? the rout, 
Gart a' the hale town tykes 152 
Yamph loud that day. 
But d'ye ſee fou better bred 
Was menſ-fou Maggy Murdy, 
She her man like a lammy led, 
Hame, wi' a weel waild wordy : 156 
Faſt frac the company he fled, 
As he had tane the ſturdy ; 
She fleech'd him fairly to his bed, 
Wi' ca'ing him her burdy, - | 
Kindly that day, 
But Lawrie he took out his.nap 
Upon a mow of peaſe, 
And Robin ſpew'd in's ain wife's lap; 
He ſaid it gae him caſe. 164 
Hutchon wr' a three lugged cap, 
His head bizzing wi' bees, 
Hit Geordy a miſluſhous rap, 
And brak the brig o's neeſe 168 
Right ſair that day. 
dyne ilka thing gae'd arſe o'er head, 
Chandlers, baord, ſtools and ftowps, 
flew thro' the houſe wi! muckle ſpeed, 
- And there was little hopes, 172 
But there had been ſome ill-done deed, I 
They gat fic thrawart coups | 
Zut a' the ſkaith that chancd indeed, | 
Was only on their doups 76 
e | Wi fa's that day. AY 
Ne while's they toolzied, while's they drank, 
Till a“ their ſenſe was ſmoor d; — Ig 
And in their maws there was nae mank, ny 
Upon the furms ſome ſnor'd : © © 


153. Tane the ſturdy.) A diſeaſe amongſt ſhhep that 
vakes them giddy, and run off from che reſt of the herd. 


1 


160 


24 CHERMDT'S KIRK, &c. Canto 1 


Ithers frue aff the bunkers ſank, 
Wi' een like collops ſcor'd 
Some ram'd their noddles wi' a clank, 
Een like a thick-ſcul'd lord, 18 
On poſts that day. 


The young good-man to bed did clim, 
His dear. the door did lock in: 

Crap down ayont him, and the rim 
O'er wame he clapt his dock on, 184 

She fand her lad was not in trim, 
And be this fame good token, 

That ilka member, lith and limb, | 
Was ſouple like a doken, 192 

| Bout him that day, 


Notwithſtanding aH this my public ſpirited pains ; 1 a 
well aſlured there are a tet heavy heads, who will bring 
-down the thick of their cheeks to the ſides of their mouths 
and richly ſtupid, alledp-, that ſome things in it have a 
meaning. Well, 1 own n, and think it handſomer in a few 
lines to ſay fomething, than talk a great deal, and mean no- 
thing. Pray, 1s there any thing vicious or unbecoming, in 
ſaying. * Mens? liths and limbs are ſouple when intoxicated”? 
Does it not ſhow, that exceſlye drinking enervates and un- 
hinges a man's conſtitution, and makes him uncapable of per- 
forming divine or natural dutizs. There is the moral, And 
believe me, I could raiſe many uſeful notes from every cha- 
tacter, which the ingenious will preſentiy find out. 


* Great wits ſometimes may gloriouſly offend, 

And riſe to faults true critics dare not mend; 
From vulgar bounds with brave diſorder part, 
* And ſnatch a grace beyond the reach of art. Pork 


Thus have I purſued theſe comical characters, having gen» 
tlemen's health and pleaſure, and the good manners of the 
| vulgar in view: the main deſign of comedy being to repre- 
{ent the follies and miitakes of low life in a juft light, making 
them appear as ridiculous as they really are, that each who 
is a ſpectator, may evite his being the object of laughter. Any 
dody chat has a mind to look ſour upon it may uſe their freedom. 


Not laugh, beaſts, fiſhes, fowls, nor teptiles can: 
That's a peculiar happineſs of man: 

* When govern'd with a prudent chearful grace, 
Tu one of the =_ _— = -v face. 


